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GLORY HALLELUJAH,

Words by MRS M.A.K1DDER.

Music Ar

ranged by A.CULL,

.
0
.

v

L.

1

1

1

SESE

Soro or Dur:-r-‘rz,/
P -

‘/? e
w ! r w47
| y B [l Y n ]
! 'l = + 1 i T L N ' .
= <

8 __;_4—"'—" —_
v 1 ,% 1‘\' Jh ‘rb _— ) ADJJI : Wl \ ] h i - —
7‘[ - 1 I‘v N ”_. .: . — “ ~ — ::"v':‘s:“ A :F’—ij 7 o~ E ) I -{
—el-—8 & —e - —-—',——’———*
1. Brave Me Clel-lan iz our| Lead - er now, Brave Me Clel-lan is our | Lead - er now,
W We are bounl for Dix-ie’s Lam], my bays, | We are bound for Dix-ie’s | Land, my boys,
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Brave MecClellap is our | Lead - er now,—. With | him we're march -ing
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Gle ry,Glo-ry Hal-le-|- lu - jah! With | him we’re march .ing on!
—2 e |,
e e e e
AN AR | | T
Gloe - ry,Glo-ry Hal-le-|-lu - jah! With | him we’re march -ing on!
r.\ :‘ ‘ ) | *h
R B et s
—
7




3
We have had our last retreat, my boys,

We have had our last retreat, my boys,
Northern pluck is hard to beat, my boys,

* McClellan’s marching on! GLORY (&ec.)
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We have h(‘al'li his words so firm and true,
We have heard his- words so firmand true:
“If you stand by me, 1’1l stand by you,

While we are marching on!” GLORY (&c.)
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- Abra’m’s looking with a smile, my boys,
Abra’w’s looking with a smile, my boys, -
- He is thinking, all the while, my boys,

How firm we're marching on! GLORY (&c.)
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We are going into Dixie’s Land,
We. are going into Dixie¢’s Land, '
Crushing treason with a dauntless hand,

While we are marching on! GLORY (&c.)
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Johnny Bull is showing fight, my boys,
Johnny Bull is shewing fight, my boys,
Let him come, we'll set him right,my boys,

Me Clellan’s warching on! GLORY (&e.)
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"Soon our Flag shall float o’er land and sea, -
.. 8oon our Flag shall float o’er land and sea,
" Emblem of a Nation’ Liberty,

While she is marching on! GLORY (&)
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Now three cheers for Uncle Sam, my hoys,
Now three cheers for Uncle Sam, my boys,
Now three cheers for Uncle Sam, my boys,

The Union’s marching on! GLORY (kc.)
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John Brown’s knapsack is strapped wpon his back,
John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon his back,

They will hang JefY Davis to a tree!
They will hang Jeft Davis to a tree!
They will hang Jetf Davis to a tree!
‘ As they go marching on! CHORUS.

John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back,
His soul is marching on! CHORUS,
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His pet lambs will meet him on the way,

His pet lambs will meet bim on the way,

His pet lambs will meet him on the way,
As they go marching on! CHORUS.

Now, three rousing cheers for the Union!

Now, three rousing cheers tor the Union!

Now, three rousing cheers tor the
As we go marching on!#¥

Union!

¥ CHORUS.

Glory, Glory Hallelujah!

Glory, Glory Hallelujah!

Glory, Glory Hallelujah!
Hip, hip,hip, hip, hurrah,
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